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I’ve worked for over 50 years throughout most of the US (including Alaska 
and Hawaii), and several developing countries in most continents. During 
that time, I’ve heard several stories. Perhaps some will interest readers. Or 
not. As for “abroad,” coming from the West Bronx, New York City, some of 
America is somewhat “abroad” for me. Here goes! 


Amman, Jordan. | spent fall 2002 in Jordan on a short-term technical 
assistance assignment as a groundwater specialist. Our team leader was a 
retired Navy admiral and irrigation engineer. We had the Cyrus National 
Hydrologist, and a retired USAID Eastern Europe Bureau Environmental 
Officer. Our objective was to evaluate AID water interventions and 
recommend three levels of future interventions. We traveled extensively in 
country, even to dams which were designed not to hold water but to 
recharge water to underlying groundwater. 


| told our Amman Mission Environmental Officer that Jordan needed a 
national environmental officer. Because Dr. Amal came from a town where 
the Prophet Mohammed, blessed be his name, camped, and had the town’s 
family name, she was able to meet with the King at his monthly sharia. Amal 
told the King, “The Americans say we need an environmental agency.” The 
King said, “So be it.” For years, on my trips to Jordan to teach environmental 
protection, Dr. Amal made sure that several Environmental Rangers, armed 


and uniformed attended by 22CFR216 training. 
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We learned that the agency granted water funding on the condition that the 
government require all irrigation wells to have water meters. But when we 
inspected irrigation wells, we found all the meters were broken. It was a 
quid-pro-quo to provide the meters for the water, but no one would monitor 
the water pumped. This was partly because much of the irrigation-well water 
was sold as drinking water which is much more profitable than irrigated 


agriculture. 


We also learned that irrigation accounted for about 80 percent of Jordan’s 
water use but agriculture produced the smallest gross domestic product 
compared to any other economic sector. We also learned that Amman water 
prices are structured by progressively and retroactive tiers. That is, there’s a 
very low base rate to cover the meter and general surface. Then a higher 
unit rate if you use a modest amount of water. Then a higher unit rate if you 
use more. A very high unit rate if you use more. Now here’s the kicker: once 
you use the higher rate, it’s applied retroactively to the lower-rate units. 


Consequently, municipal Amman water is very expensive, very well 


conserved and reused. Farmers sell water from tank trucks, and air 


conditioning condensate is collected for domestic use. 
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Barney at a pizza café, Aqaba, Jordan, November 2006 


What exactly is a giraffe? 
One day we learned that one of our American colleagues was assassinated. 
We were told not to wear anything looking American, and return to our hotel 
to prepare to leave the country, or stay on at our own risk. | had just bought 
a tan golf shirt that read, “U.S. Embassy, Amman,” and never wore it in 
Jordan. 


As we were working at the business center in the Sheraton, the manager told 
us that the Jordanian police captured two Al Qaeda operatives. They had a 
map and lists of targets which included our hotel. By then, there were no 
hotel guests buy us and Jordanian military personnel. Even the American 
looking female clerks weren’t showing up for work. One would frequently 
show up for work with a black eye and other bruises as her father beat her 
for dating a man he didn’t like. 


| asked the hotel manager if he thought the police beat the operatives. He 
said, “Or course, in Jordan, there are no unsolved crimes. Our police see to it. 
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In your country, you mostly have unsolved crimes.” | told him, “Wouldn’t you 
confess to being Jesus Christ if you were beaten?” He laughed and told me 
this story. 


A giraffe escaped from the Amman Zoo. The police sent out three cadres of 
officers to find and return the giraffe. One cadre returned emptyhanded to 
headquarters. Then the second returned emptyhanded. They were both sent 
back in the field to find the third cadre of officers. The third cadre was found 
in the forest torturing a donkey, try to get it to confess it was a giraffe. 


Cairo, Egypt. | spent a few months in 2002 on a USAID project to create 
jobs for everyday Egyptians in water, lead waste, and Red Sea Tourism. Our 
team leader was a woman primate trainer. We also had a Chinese American 
hazardous waste management specialist, a retired American national parks 
specialist, and a local African-American retired diplomate/ attorney as 
cultural attaché, native female facilitator, a local retired Army general, and 
native driver. Our waste and tourism experts dropped out early as the former 
was a vegan and mostly was laid up with diarrhea, and the latter was a 
diabetic mostly in shock. Our primate trainer and | spent a lot of time 
together visiting the camel market, open markets, pyramids, etc. Our 
cultural attaché told me that the late President Anwar Sadat once was 
introduced to his son’s anthropology professor. As the professor was a very 
beautiful woman, and the Sadat was an old rue, he greeted her with, “You 
are much too beautiful to be an anthropology professor!” 


Through an Egyptian engineer, Alaa’a, who worked for me in the U.S. and her 


Cairene uncle, Hassan, | made friends with a local civil engineer, Anmed. He 
told me this amusing story. 
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Carene girls at Azhar Park, Egypt, December 2006 


President Hosni Mubarak and wife 
The President read in the international papers that Egyptian police were very 
rough with its citizens and often used excessive force. Mubarak wanted to 
find out on his own if this was true. He asked his beautiful wife, Suzanne, if 
they might pretend, they were everyday Egyptians and see what trouble 
they might get into. She suggested they drive up to the artificial berm that 
Joseph built on the east side of the Nile to keep the Nile in its channel. She 
said young couple often park on the ridge at night and do non-lslamic things. 
So, they drove up to the ridge one night, and started making out. 


After a while, a police officer tapped on the driver’s window and said, “Move 
along, or I'll have to summons you.” Mubarak rolled down the window. When 
the officer saw it was the president, he said, “Oh, Mr. President, you may 
stay as long as you like.” But Mubarak said, “Il want to know how my people 
are treated by my police. What you would you do if | was an ordinary 
Egyptian and would not move on?” 
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The officer said, “Well, if you won’t move on, I’d have to bring you to the 
station.” Mubarak said, “Okay, bring us to the station!” 


The officer reluctantly led the Mubarak couple to the police station for 
booking. The booking officer looked down at the two from his high desk. He 
said, “Oh, Mr. President, you and your wife may go home, with my 
apologies.” Mubarak said, “I want to know what you would do with us if we 
were an everyday couple.” The reluctant booking officer said, “Then, | would 
put you in a cell overnight for a hearing with the magistrate in the morning.” 


After a night in a detention cell, the President and his wife were escorted to 
the magistrate. The magistrate looked at the two from his high des. He said, 
“Oh, Mr. President, you and your wife may go home, with my apologies.” 
Mubarak said, “I want to know what you would do with us if we were an 
everyday couple.” The reluctant magistrate said, “Okay, Mr. Mubarak, | issue 
you a warning not to drive up to the ridge at night with a woman to perform 
non-Islamic things. Mrs. Mubarak, | sentence you to three months hard 
labor.” 


Mubarak was shocked. He yelled, “Why do | get a warning and my wife is 
sentenced to hard labor?” The embarrassed magistrate replied, “Mr. 
President, this is your first offense. But Mrs. Mubarak has appeared before 
me three times!” 


Islamabad, Pakistan. 


| completed several assignments in Pakistan as government temporary duty 
and private short-term technical assistance assignments. Yes, under high 
security, protests, gun shots, and lock-downs, neighboring attacks on the 
Red Mosque terrorists, rabies infections and shots, short-changed by waiters, 
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plus several infections which needed treatment and surgery in Tucson. The 
American mission staff against all regulations were feeding feral cats and 
apparently enjoyed the stench of their dropping in mission offices. In one 
project, | had the agreement of the mission to accept an agricultural program 
as “negative environmental impact with conditions,” but a pompous 
American overrode my agreement and required expensive, time consuming, 


unnecessary environmental assessments. 


One of my project assignments was as the water engineering specialist with 
American agricultural and energy engineers, and local experts, led by an 
American micromanager. Our mission was to recommend establishing 
centers of excellence (COE) in agricultural, energy, and water engineering. 
We interviewed scores of professors who had no teaching training, students 
who were trained to memorize but not think, and employers who preferred 
foreign experts over local graduates. Because of the low level of academic 
and research in these subject areas, we decided not to recommend COEs but 
rather to award Fulbright fellowships. Surprisingly, our recommendation was 
accepted because the Pakistani educators and our client managers were 
themselves or their parents were Fulbright fellows! 


The best story | heard was from the very short, elderly, and chatty “anal 
retentive” team leader to our higher education program. He also said, 
“Murphy was an optimist. And if you arrive late the airport, the plane 
departed early, and if you arrive early, the plane will depart late.” He had us 
send him several working drafts reports which took way too much time and 
finally led to a burn-out shutdown! 


Putin’s Folly 
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Autocratic Russian leader Putin was informed that deaths by automobile 
accidents in Moscow were rising and unacceptable. Putin issued an order 
that the speed limit would be only 30 kilometers per hour. Violators would be 
arrested, tried, and convicted. 


Later that day, Putin received an urgent call that his wife was in a terrible 
traffic accident and was interned in critical condition at the premier hospital 
for treatment. Putin called his immediately order his driver to his rush to the 
hospital. The driver said, “Sir, | cannot speed because of your new order.” 
Putin said, “Okay, get in the back. I'll drive.” 


Two traffic police officers saw the speeding truck. One said to the other, “Go 
stop that one and arrest the bastard for violating Putin’s order!” 


The other officer chased Putin’s limousine and returned to the other officer. 
He said, “I couldn’t arrest him because | don’t know what high level 
passenger was in the car. It was driven by His Excellency, Leader Putin!” 


Gent’s Room sign, Islamabad Marriot, Pakistan, November 2011 
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Jalalabad, Afghanistan. | had several government temporary duty 
assignments and private short-term technical assistance assignments in 
Afghanistan. During my first one, our Kabul facility was attacked and two 
Gherkins were killed. | didn’t even awake. My bed in my trailer was adjacent 
to the wastewater treatment plant. Hmm. The next day, all our Gurkhas quit. 
The Secretary of State Dr. Condoleezza Rice visited us soon after to tell us 


we were winning the war. Hmm. 


Carpet Washing Wastewater Treatment 
My talented private Afghan client, Zia, took me to his carpet washing facility 
to design a much-needed wastewater treatment system. When | ask him how 
much wastewater his facility generated on the average and at its peak, he 
told me, “We Afghans don’t count many things. But in other things, we’re 


very cunning.” 


“For example, one afternoon as Ahmed was laying out his prayer cloth, he 
asked Allah, ‘If you give me 50,000 afghani currency today, I’m repay it 
tomorrow.’ His wife yelled, ‘Ahmed, how will you repay it?’ Ahmed yelled 


mm 


back, ‘When it comes time to repay, we’ll negotiate. 
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% Cen Fo i as 
My client Zia playing the banjo rather than his usual rubab, Kabul, March 
2010 


Israel. 

After Israel's last invasion of Lebanon, a man was rushing home from work in 
Tel Aviv on Friday afternoon. He notices that the traffic is at a stand still. He 
sees a man bobbing from car to car, talking to people through the driver's 
window. Finally, the bobbing man comes to our driver. Our driver asks the 
man, "What's up?" The bobbing man say, "Terrorists have capture our 
president, prime minister, and military commander. They are holding our 


guys hostage in a car and threaten to burn the car in gasoline if we don't 
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give them a million dollars. Would you like to contribute?" Our driver asks, 
"How much are people contributing?" The bobbing man says, "About a liter." 


U.S. President Lyndon Johnson and Israeli President Zalman Shazar were 
discussing their respective jobs. Johnson said his job was harder because he 
was president of more than 200 million people, while Shazar was the 
president of only about two million. Shazar replied, “You may be the 
president of 200 million people, but | am the president of about two million 
presidents.” 


Two old Jews meet on the street 

‘Hello Sarah, how are you?' 

‘Oy Leah-le, I'm good I'm good. You know Deborah, my daughter, got 
married, right? Her husband is a gem. He has a great job, buys her 
expensive gifts, and also helps her around the house. He even cooks and 
cleans and takes care of the kids! He spoils her so, she doesn't have to do 
anything.’ 

‘And what about your son, Raffi?' 

‘Oy Gevalt! Poor Raffi. Didn't | tell you about the horrible witch he married? 
All she does is yoga all day long, while he works, cleans, cooks and watches 
the children!’ 


Kathmandu, Nepal. | had a bank funded short-term technical assistance 
water resources assignment and several government temporary duty 
assignments to Nepal. These including leading groundwater resources 
studies, teaching environmental protection, and monitoring and evaluating 
ongoing projects. 

The greens roads programs fail not only due to bad weather, design, and 
construction, but they are aspired to be controlled by access and toll takers 


to assure load control and revenue collection. But in practice, relatives let 
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relatives and villagers have free access regardless of load weight or size, and 


fees never seem to be turned in. 


BTW, training young women in vocational skills has a negative consequence 
IF there are no good jobs awaiting them; they become victims of sex 
trafficking. 


On my last assignment, | was eating with an American lady irrigation expert 
and her mom at a fancy Italian restaurant when the topic of Nepal’s failing 
economy came up. | told them | had the solution: bring in tax-free Patel 
families from India. The next morning at my hotel breakfast | was paged. | 
assumed the King wanted to speak with me, but no. The State Department 
evacuated me because of an announced anti-government pro-communist 
demonstration due to the outgoing legislature appointing themselves to 
foreign ambassadorships. Earlier that week, my Nepali guides sheltered me 
in our truck from rural communist demonstrators while we were touring USG 
projects. 


Passing the burning cars, | arrived at the airport and was placed in the 
International Lounge | met a worrisome retired German who married a Thai 
gal, and her entire family, and was in Nepal because Thailand required him 
to periodically leave Thailand to keep his immigration status legal. | also met 
a brilliant American woman who ran an international education program, and 
another American woman who ran international executive motivational gift 


programs. 


| met some U.S. military guys. They were joking and bragging. The Army guy 
says, “Our infantry are the real heroes. They are first in and take the ground 
for your wimps.” The Navy guy replied, “Yes, but we invented sex.” Finally, 
the Marine retorted, “But we introduced it to women.” 
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> 


tion, December 2006 


Oh, my cure to get the Nepal economy to skyrocket: Import entrepreneurial 
Patel families from India. It’s said the Patels never win at cricket because 
when they win a base, they build a hotel on it. 


Jaffna, Sri Lanka. | spent summer and fall 2019 on a World Bank project as 
team leader to led a team of local experts to write a stormwater drainage 
master and procurement plan. The project was a huge failure because | was 
required to live and work in Jaffna while the local experts were part-timers in 
the capitol Colombo, 245 miles to the south, and had little motivation to do 
the work. Moreover, there was insufficient hydrometeorological and 
hydrologic data to conduct a proper hydrodynamic modeling analysis. 
However, simple mass flow calculations which could have been done just as 
well in the 18" century technology proved that the drainage solution would 
require hundreds of millions of dollars, way beyond the four million 
budgeted. 
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| had a full-time maid, driver, and facilitator in Jaffna. We had several 


adventures and misunderstandings. 


Barney and Kamsda at Jaffna’s Pizza Hut, Sri Lanka, September 2019 


Kamsda and the Brandy 
On one of my first evenings, | heard my gentle maid, Kamsda, ask me so 
politely, “Would you like some brandy, sir?” | was surprised but said, “Yes, of 
course.” 
After several minutes, Kamsda brought me a ceramic mug of a hot brown 
liquid. It tasted like... tea. | asked her, “Is this brandy, Kamsda?” She replied, 
“No sir, it’s bland tea.” 


Jakarta, Indonesia. In the early to mid-1990s’, | was the environmental 

specialist to a BARELANG Environmental Master Plan project. My project 

manager was a tall, athletic Colorado woman, with a facial scar from a small 

monkey’s attack at the Sonesta Island in Singapore. We also had two 

American PhD ecologists, a recent American ecological graduate, a very 

experienced and a less experienced American civil engineer on our team. 
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On one of many several trips to Jakarta and BARELANG through Singapore, | 
was seated next to a young Chinese-Indonesian woman. When she learned 
about my project, she offered to show me around Jakarta and help me 
understand some cultural issues. Ms. Liani was very helpful in providing me 
with Bahasa translations of faxes | would send from my San Francisco office 
to my client in Jakarta. This was not always good, because when | would 
arrive in Jakarta, my client assumed | spoke their language! 


In one incident, | was tasked to prepare a one-week training workshop on 
hazardous materials and waste management. | received a fax in San 
Francisco from Jakarta asking me to move up the planned workshop. As Ms. 
Liani was not a technical translator, | faxed my client that “it would be 
difficult” to move the workshop earlier than we had scheduled, but it was 
possible if the client would organize the venue and provide a technical 


translator. 


To my surprise, when | arrived in Jakarta, my client said, “What are you doing 
here?” | replied, “I came to run the workshop!” My client surprisingly 
exclaimed, “But you cancelled the workshop!” “No, | didn’t,” | uttered. 


But my client was correct. Because in common speech and courtesy, 
Indonesians say “It would be difficult” to mean, “NO!” 


Ms. Liani was very helpful to me in several recreational ways as well. She 
and her husband took me to Mini Indonesia, the National Aquarium, a Wild 
Animal Reserve, and a rainforest resort. She would not accept money, but 
she allowed me to have her automobile engine serviced an to pick up our 


expenses. 
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Ms. Liani made her living importing U.S. goods for Indonesian military officers 
and their families. She would win these assignments from the officers by her 
generosity to their wives. She came to California several times a year for this 


work. 


On one of her trips to San Francisco, she brought along two Moslem 
Indonesia worm who were her clients’ wives. They visited San Francisco and | 
assisted them in finding accommodations in the Marina. We met to tour 
Fisherman’s Wharf. The ladies were thrilled to be in the City of Saint Francis. 
They bought many souvenirs, in Bahasa oolee-oolee. They especially liked 
the tricky ballpoint pens which produced naked women when you inverted 
them, cards of naked men, and ties with naked women on the inside. 


| took the three Indonesian ladies to the best Chinese restaurant | knew in 
the City’s famous Chinatown. They ordered a lobster, which was presented 
as a whole lobster. They were shocked, as in Indonesia, shell fish are served 
at the table already de-shelled. Without thinking but knowing better, | placed 
my left hand on the large lobster and started to tear it apart to serve the 
meat to the ladies. Of course, they frowned and wouldn’t touch it, as in many 
Moslem countries, the left hand is the butt wiping hand, unsuitable for 
touching food. 


But the story | want to tell took place at a San Francisco theater around 
Union Square. Because our meal out was such a failure, | was compelled to 
make up the evening somehow, without alcohol of course. At the restaurant, 
| found a newspaper which advertised current shows. | saw that The Tales of 
Shalom Aleichem was being performed, and called fro reservations. | thought 
the Tales would have universal appeal. But it fell flat on these ladies. My bad. 


The Wise Men of Chelm 


Page 16 of 35 Stories I’ve Heard, Abroad 


Is it possible that you don’t know these tales? Okay, not everyone is an 
Ashkenazi Jew. | understand that. But here are the stories whish were 
enacted by loud, flamboyantly costumed musical performers that night. And 
by the way, the three Indonesian women had no idea what was going on 
even as they were fluent in English, but not so much in Jewish humor. 


The men of Chelm want to build a new synagogue. To raise money, the rabbi 
suggest they capture the moon in a water barrel at night and sell views of in 
during the day. They succeed in the capture, but someone must have stolen 
the moon because it wasn’t there during the day. 


The men of Chelm were wondering what is more important, the moon or the 
son. They asked the rabbi who said, “Obviously the moon is more important. 
The moon lights up the dark night. But the sun, who needs it? The day is 
already lit.” 


The rabbi directs the men of Chelm to dig the foundation for the new shul. 
After a while, the men realize they have a large amount of excavated soil 
and rock to dispose. The rabbi tells them, “Dig a bigger hole to bury the soil 
and rock.” 


The rabbi directs the men of Chelm to build the new shul. But upon 
completion, the men discover that they are locked in the synagogue because 
there were no doors or windows. After several hours, their wives realize their 
husbands and children are missing. The women cut through the shul’s walls 


to rescue them.” 


Now that the shul is complete, the men of Chelm ponder philosophical 
issues. They wonder as they are drinking tea in glasses with metal spoons to 
cool the hot tea, “What makes the tea sweet? The sugar or the stirring?” 
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They ask the rabbi, who says, “Obviously, it’s the stirring. The sugar is only 
there to tell you how much to stir.” 


Unfortunately, the shul caught on fire at night. Everyone in Chelm pitched in 
with buckets of water to fight the fire. Afterwards, the rabbi announced, “It 
was a good thing there was a fire. Without its light, how would we know 


where to throw the water?” 


Here’s a Chelm-like note. Four rabbis always argue fine points of Torah. 
Usually, it’s three against one. During one disagreement, the outside rabbi 
appealed to God. To his surprise, there was a loud, invisible voice, “| agree 
with you!” The recalcitrant rabbi announced, “See, God agrees with me!” 
One of the other three rabbis responds, “Hahah, we win. It’s three to two!” 


Kirkuk, Iraq. | spend part of 2003-2004 in Iraq as a northern Iraq 
environmental manager to Restore Iraqi Oil. During that time, | conducted 
about 60 environmental health and safety risk assessments at refineries, 
processing and manufacturing plants, pumping stations, treatment works, 
pipelines, and transfer facilities. | also wrote guidelines for removing 
asbestos debris and petroleum and chemicals spills. 


There was a wide-spread rumor that Iraq would be divided into four provinces or 
states named diesel, gasoline, motor oil and bunker oil. 


Congressman Joe Biden announced a similar solution. There was also the suggestion 


that peace was possible if there were mass conversions to Catholicism, Quakerism, 


or Judaism. 
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The Fallen Madonna with the Big Boobies, Allo-Allo by Van Klomp 


Sarah Pepelini 
We heard many Churchill quotes and ribald stories from the military and our own 
company men in Iraq. A favorite quote was, “There’s nothing more exhilarating than 
being shot at...without result!” 


One of the popular stories was three Roman Catholic nuns died instantly in a traffic 
accident. They immediately appeared before Saint Peter. The Saint assured the nuns 
that because of their high moral standards and commitment to the Church, of 
course they would be entering Heaven. And because they were so faithful and 
obedient on earth, he would reward them to spend six months on earth as anyone 
they want to be. 
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The first nun said, “! would like to be Sofia Loren, the famous Italian actress,” and 
she was immediately transported to Rome. 


The second nun said, “I would like to be Madonna, the famous American 
entertainer,” and she was immediately transported to Hollywood. 


The third nun said, “I would like to be Sarah Pepelini, if possible.” The Saint said he 
was unfamiliar with Pepelini. The modest nun pulled out a wrinkle newspaper article. 


Its title read, “Sahara Pipeline, laid by 1,000 men in six months.” 


Kitgum, Uganda, summer 2011 


| was team leader for a post-mortem on a two-towns’ failed water utility project in 
northern Uganda. Uganda is one of those truly corrupt countries. | stayed in Kampala 
at a luxury resort owned by the President’s wife, which was exempted from the 
federal environmental law because she was the president’s wife. Reading the 
English papers, | was shocked to find that the President appointed dozens of friends 
and relatives as federal ministers with mansions and servants. The Constitutional 
requires that ministers be English-fluent. Few of them are, but they all purchased 
certificates confirming they were English-fluent. Plus, the police were raiding shops 
selling fraudulent electrical products which were stamped at higher voltage, watts, 
etc. than they actually were. Plus, scandals of police leaving arrested youth in cells 
with rapists who... 


The water utility project in Kitgum and Pader was awarded to a firm without utility 
engineers, and assigned a full-time resident who didn’t live onsite but bribed a 
landlord to say he did. The firm was so incompetent, they installed water meters 
backward, lost and could not replace water meters and brass kiosk faucets, left 
gates around well houses and overhead storage tanks unlocked, had no 
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specifications and operations and maintenance (O&M) manuals for its diesel 
generators, and experienced extensive vandalism from its two service communities 
who didn’t understand that they would get a monthly water bill to cover O&M 
regardless of their water use. 


My team of a local water expert Norwegian woman, and a local driver and local 
facilitator, interviewed scores of beneficiaries and stakeholders, conducted two large 
community consultation meetings, and visited all the utility facilities. The project 
was So badly run that the donor stopped work for six months and refused to grant a 
no-const extension, which normally is granted. We found that the national water 
agency, against all regulations, had senior staff who had competing water 
companies in the name of their spouses and other relatives. 


My local expert, “Lucy” (for Lucretia), altered me to purchase anti-mosquito 
insecticide patches to attach to my pants and shirt, and to sleep under a bednet. 
Luckily, we escaped malaria, but my driver came down with it and needed to be 
hospitalized. He was a young Moslem from a village of all relatives from a single 
founding father who had several wives. Our driver came from a large Moslem family, 
two thirds of its children died before five years old from malaria, diarrhea, or 


malnutrition. 
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My resting resident guard dog, Betty, at Fugly’s Resort, Kitgum, Uganda, June 2011 


Nakron Prathom, The Philippines, October 2009 
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Sam Pran Commercial Pig Farm, Nakron Prathom, Philippines, October 2009 


During my last Bangkok assignment, | toured a pig farm recycling its 
animal wastes to make methane for its generators. A young Thai girl 
tagged along with her mom. She tugged the hair on my arms. She 
asked,” How old can this monkey be?” | told her | was either 66 (which 
| was), or 99, depending on how you hold the paper. She said, “He 
must be 66 because if he were 99, he’d be dead.” 


Navajo Indian land. 


The Three Sisters 
According to Navajo legend, “The Three Sisters” is the combination of 
planted maize, squash and beans. The Three Sisters got along so well when 
are planted together. The bean vines climb up the corn stalks for support, 
while the squash plants cover the ground below the beans. The large leaves 
of the squash plants keep out the weeds and shade the soil to keep it from 
drying out. Although corn plants have high nitrogen demand, bean plants are 
legumes and “fix” or remove nitrogen from the air and fix it in the soil, which 


aids to meet corn’s nitrogen demand. 


New Delhi. | soent several months in 2003 on a World Bank project to 
improve flood warning networks in 15 Indian States. My role as the 
groundwater specialist led me to visit these States, to evaluate hopeful State 
proposals for funding, and to draft a White Paper on improving groundwater 
management there. Funny thing, although the States were provided with the 
proposal guidelines, all the proposals ignored the guidelines and proposed... 
more vehicles, computers, and furniture for the State agencies. Nonetheless, 
all the States were awarded the budgeted funds... for political purposes 
balancing India against China and Pakistan. 
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One of the several highlights of the work was the joyfulness of the ten- 
person project team. We had a British irrigation engineer as team leader 
(and his Jewish wife who wouldn’t bargain), an Indian civil engineer as the 
Bank representative, several eminent Indian hydrologists and a remote 
sensing expert, an American Water Resources Research Center data analyst 
from Georgia, a Burmese economist from the Bank in DC, and a French 
economist from Rome. The French economist was a gorgeous, young female 


athlete who told us this tale. 
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2014 Women's Rugby World Cup 
https://commons. wikimedia. org/wiki/File:2014_ Women 
%275 Rugby _World_Cup_-_France_17.jpg 


The Rural African Bus. 
It is well known in Africa, that the rural African bus Is a lifeline to community 
and village activity. This story was told to me by a delightful rugby-playing, 
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French lady economist, on a World Bank assignment in India over 15 years 
ago. During our travels to fifteen Indian states, often in chartered vans, the 
ten of us exchanged stories. Here’s hers, as | remember it. Sorry, | can’t 
reproduce her very charming French accent! 


One day many years ago, a rural African bus picked up, of all things, a 
donkey, a goat, and a dog! 


The donkey paid the bus driver the full fare and took a seat on the bus! 


The goat didn’t have enough money to make the fare, but the bus driver 
suggested, “You can take the bus anyway. Perhaps you will make some 
friends who'll give you the money to meet the fare.” So, the goat, like the 
donkey, also took a seat on the bus! 


The dog had a large bill which exceeded the fare. The bus driver didn’t have 
the right change, but suggested, “I’ll take your bill anyway. Perhaps I'll have 
the proper change for you when you leave the bus.” So, the dog, like the 
donkey and goat, also took a seat on the bus! 


The bus continued along its route in the town and then on to other towns. At 
one stop, all three animals (donkey, goat, dog) suddenly left the bus! No one 
knows why, but it happened. 


Now, many years later, whenever a bus encounters a donkey on the road, 
guess what? The donkey stands in the road. He doesn’t move. Really. He 
remembers his ancestor paid full fare, so he is entitled to the road. He thinks, 
“What's fair is fair.” 
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And even now, so many years later, whenever a bus encounters a goat on 
the road, guess what? The goat runs from the bus. Why? He remembers his 
ancestor paid too little and owes the bus driver the complete fare. And of 
course, the goat can’t pay up. 


So even now, yes, SO Many more years later, whenever a bus encounters a 
dog on the road, the dog chases the bus. He remembers that his ancestor 

paid too much and the bus driver owes him money. And of course, the dog 
wants his change. 


Three Envelopes 
When it was my turn, | told this tale. 


The newly appointed CEO attended the going-away party for the exiting CEO of a 
large international corporation. The new CEO asked the old CEO, “Do you have any 


advice for me?” 


“Yes, of course,” replied the old CEO. “You must consult with the three envelopes | 
left in the safe when you run into trouble, okay? The new CEO was puzzled but 
agreed. 


A few weeks later the new CEO ran into trouble. Clients were calling to complain that 
placed orders were taking too long for delivery and they threatened to cancel their 
orders and use a competing supplier. 


So, the new CEO opened the safe, extracted Envelope No.1, and opened it. It 


contained a sheet of paper which said, “Blame the old CEO!” The new CEO called 
the discontented customers and blamed the old CEO. Everything settled down. 
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A few weeks later, the new CEO again “ran into trouble.” The managers told the new 
CEO that the workers were demanding more money and better benefits or they 
would strike if not quit and join the competitors. 


So, the new CEO again opened the safe, extracted Envelope No. 2, and opened it. It 
contained a sheet of paper which said, “Reorganize!” The new CEO called senior 
management together. He told them he would reorganize the firm to give all 
employees more opportunities for advancement. Everything settled down again. 

A few weeks later, the new CEO again “ran into trouble.” A group of female 
employees filed a law suit against the company claiming sexual harassment and that 
the company failed to promote qualified female employees unless they... 


So, the new CEO again opened the safe, extracted Envelope No. 3, and opened it. It 
contained a sheet of paper which said, “Prepare three envelopes.” 


Petra, Jordan. Jordan is a jewel of a country. Petra, a World Heritage Site, may be 
one of the wonders of the world, along with the Pyramids, Towers of Babylon, and 
the Grand Canyon. When asked what the seven wonders were, a shy young school 
girl said, “To talk, to see, to touch, to hear, to smell, to love. 


The UNESCO World Heritage Site at Petra, Jordan, has long intrigued and 
been investigated by both ancient and modern peoples from Nabataeans, 
Greeks, Romans, and Crusaders to modern Europeans and Americans. The 
Site’s intimate relationships between rocks and tectonics, architecture and 
engineering, agriculture and trade, water resources and management, and 
human settlement and restoration has implications for contemporary 
planners, architects, engineers, and managers. This article summarizes 
published studies and notes personal observations from a practicing 
hydrologist/ geologist privileged to have attended Jordanian Archeology 
Conferences and Smithsonian Associates’ short courses, and have visited the 
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Site several times to develop its water resources for irrigation of medicinals 
and forage. In brief, Nabataeans produced awesome art, architecture, and 
water-resources civil works, from which modern societies may learn how to 


collect, treat, store, convey, and use limited water resources. 


A Vision of Petra Life 
It was early in the first lunar month, Nisan, in mid-spring, Before the 
Common Era. The snowy and wet winter had passed along with the annual 
census. The census of course is performed annually to make a head county, 
pay taxes, and ransom the people for being enrolled in the Supreme God’s 
protection and covenant and to support the army. Praise be Hamelach 
Haolam! 


Ali was proud to have paid so much to his annual tax on his agricultural 
profits, especially his aged wine and his wife’s sweet jams, and on his share 
of caravan-trading tariffs. He knew the funds from his and others assure the 
archery cavalry that protects his charming and hidden cracked-rock Petra 
City. Their taxes also support the major canal constructions as they expand 
from where the Supreme Unnamed God told Mousa to strike the rock and 
bring forth the eternal spring so many full moons ago. Mas boot, ‘very good.’ 


Dawn in the Kingdom’s capitol found Ali planning the week’s tasks. He and 
his older sons Abdul and Nehustan would repair the winter storm damages to 
the glassed terra cotta pipes. They would raise the pipes higher in the main 
aqueduct canal to heighten the aeration fountains which purify the runoff- 
rain. They would lift up the smoothly crafted pipes to refresh the lateral 
canals with life-given water to irrigate the communal fields. The fields were 
routinely fertilized with the rich animal droppings which his wife Leah and 
daughters Dima and Wala’a, and his brothers’ wives and daughters, 
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collected from their communal grazing shoats. These practices the 
Nabataeans had learned and passed on for countless generations. 


Once done with the pipes, Ali would remove the sediment from the wide and 
shallow, sloped settling basins forward to their communal rock-hewn 
cisterns. With the help of the whole family and his brothers’ families, they 
would replace the now spent crushed crop-residue filters. The replaceable 
natural filters remove the runoff waters’ rosy-red color and flour-like turbidity 
after leaving the settling basins before entering the water-storage cisterns. 
All would be well. Miya fil miya, ‘100 percent.’ 


As he recounted the family’s winter food stocks stored in the rock 
catacombs, Ali was grateful to the Supreme Unnamed God who ruled the 
universe and brought forth the seasons and its bounties, and the female god 
who controlled the waters. Beseder, all is ‘in order.’ Another good year 
ahead, Baruch Hashem, ‘Blessed be the name.’ 


Barney at the Petra model, Movenpick Hotel, Petra, Jordan, September 2006 
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Prizren, Kosovo. In the summer 2009, | was the water-resources specialist 
for a Kosovo Environmental Threats and Opportunities Assessment. Our team 
included an American biologist team leader, an American environmental 
regulatory specialist, a beautiful Kosovo woman who spoke five languages 
fluently (she learned English from Albanian TV), and two Kosovar facilitators. 
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Barney and Drilona at Prizren stone bridge, Kosovo, June 2009 


We had a beer with the director of the Prizren Water Utility. He told us this 
story. 
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The Difference between a lady and a politician 
A lady who says “no” means “maybe.” A lady who says “maybe” means 
“yes.” And a lady who says “yes” is no lady. 


A politician who says “says “yes” means “maybe.” A lady who says “maybe” 


means “no.” And a politician who says “no” is no politician. 


Tohono O’odham Indian land, Arizona 


From the Arizona State Museum, Paths of Life - American Indians of 
the Southwest and Mexico: “The world would burn without rain.” Tohono 
O’odham wisdom 

The arrival of summer rains is a critical event that marks the beginning of 
the O’odham year. A Tohono O’odham legend relates the harvest of the 
saguaro fruit to the arrival of the rains. 


Long ago, a dust devil attacked the daughter of a powerful man. Enraged, 
her father convinced his neighbors to drive the Wind away. But when the 
Wind departed, he took along his blind friend Rain. For four years, everything 
withered. 


When they could stand the heat and thirst no more, the O’odham asked the 
Hummingbird to find When they could stand the heat and thirst no more, the 
O’odham asked the Hummingbird to find Wind and Rain, and beg them to 
return. Tying some of his down on a stick, Hummingbird flew across the 
earth until he saw the down stir. 

He found Wind and Rain in a cave. Wind said, “Tell our relatives that if they 
want us, they must sing for us for four nights. We’ll return when they finish 
the ceremony.” 
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Hummingbird returned to the O’odham with the Wind’s demand. The people 
decided that they needed to make the Wind forget their harsh words. 


And so, they made nawait - saguaro wine. 


Tripoli, Lebanon. | had a short-term technical assistance assignment in 
Lebanon during the winter of 2011 to led a team of local experts to evaluate 
the water and wastewater sector and recommend improvements. My team 
consisted of two French-Lebanese who were helpful for introductions, but 
otherwise not to helpful because our client hadn’t contracted them. Plus, we 
were missing another local engineer as the agency didn’t approve anyone 
our client proposed. We also had a local female facilitator who facilitated 
exclusively by phone. | conducted all the interviews, made many site visits, 
and wrote all the reports which provided the agency with options. The best 
used a three-phase infrastructure decision process based on USEPA’s 
CERCLA program. My agency contact liked my work so much she extended 
my assignment to allow me to dig in deeper, even meeting with Hezbollah’s 
agricultural and national standards representatives. 


The country has been in a silent civil war for decades, plagued by corruption, 
nepotism, cronyism, clientelism, confessionalism, hostile if only unfriendly 
neighbors, massive refugees, and dominance of the Iran-funded Hezbollah 
terrorist organization. If Egypt is considered “The Black Hole” of international 
donor funding, Lebanon is a close second. 


| was a risky assignment. There were tanks on the streets due to riots. | was 
moved around several times for security purposes. My French-Lebanese 
team has an office in an apartment complex in an upper floor. The elevators 


never were operational. 
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We were able to meet several “busy” agency heads in government stairwells 
and lobbies as they rarely graced their elaborate confessional-allocated 
official offices. 


One incident entailed a meeting | had with the chain-smoking, reportedly 
difficult Lebanese woman, Ms. Randa. She was very powerful because she 
allocated the incoming donor funds to the Lebanese agencies. She was 
difficult to reach, but finally, after me 24/7 persistence, she granted me a 
meeting in her bunker office. | asked her, “Do you think the electricity will 
hold up?” as her office lights were flickering. She said, “Of course, we area 
modern country!” 


But the lights went out and staid out. Luckily, | had a candelabra aluminum 
pocket flashlight which | pulled out and set up. She was delighted with the 
gadget and gave me a wonderful interview. | gave her the torch. 


Nonetheless, | was able to travel freely throughout the country, especially 


focusing on its major water utilities in Beirut in the central coast, Tripoli in 
the north, Sour (Tyre) in the south, and Bakaa in the valley. 
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Mediterranean Sea Spring House, Lebanon, February 2011 


The Mediterranean Sea Spring 
Tripoli is a lovely city overlooking the Eastern Mediterranean Sea. It’s 
generally undependable municipal water supply supports over a million 
people. It’s taken directly from a manmade basin constructed in the Sea 
contained by an off-shore dam or barrage. The dam was originally 
constructed by the ancient Phoenicians to capture grotto, carbonate-rich 
spring waters which otherwise refresh the Sea. The Persians, Hellenist 
Greeks, Romans, Crusaders, Mamluks, Ottoman Turks, and French had their 
role on the barrage. 


I’ve seen many limestone grotto or tunnel springs in Lebanon, some with 
snow-melt flows as greater the Jordan River. The story that aroused me was 
when | asked the Northern Governate Water Utility director, “What is your 
municipal water supply,” he replied, “It’s in the Mediterranean Sea.” 
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